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Come Back To Me ch. 1

**Trigger Warning: Self-harm.**

* * *

><p>Anna's POV<p>

_God, mornings suck like hell. _They're the same no matter what the hell you're doing and it's even worse when you're me. Who am I you may ask? Well my name's Anna McKnight and this beginning of the suckage that is my life. I pulled myself out off my bed… well the lumpy mattress on the floor that I'm forced to lay on every night for what feels like an eternity before cracking the stiffness out of my back to start this shitty day.

The paint are peeling off the walls with wet strains on the ceilings from the rusty pipes, there's holes in various places of the carpet, the full length mirror is completely shattered with a couple of pieces missing. I walked over towards my closet to pick out something that hasn't holes or rips in it before deciding on a simple green blouse, a park of dark blue jeans and my signature black beanie as I walked into the bathroom to change.

I turned on the faucet as it starts rumbling as brown water sloshing into the sink then I hit it before it clears up, making it usable for me to brush my teeth and washing my freckled face as I look into the mirror, hating what's looking back at me. I looked down my forearms to see the faded slashes there along with a few angry red ones that I inflicted on myself not too long ago before reaching over behind the sink for something.

I pulled it to out to look at the blade glimmering in the florescence lighting before bring it down against my arm, slowing dragging it against my flesh, allowing the blood to flow outwards. I repeat the process two more times before grabbing a rag, applying pressure to stop blood flow as I get my first aid kit to bandage my arm up, covering my cuts because I don't need anyone finding out about this because I have too much to use if this gets out.

I only do this when I'm feeling super overwhelmed or super stressed or need to feel something other than grief all the time cause of losing Dad. My family's never been the same since he died in that plane crash two years ago for a routine business trip to the Caribbean like always but it didn't turn to be just routine because one moment he was here and the next he wasn't._ Why Dad? Why did you have to died and leave us like this?_

My mom fell into a deep depression, refusing to go to work, taking drugs and drinking beer to numb the pain of losing the only man that she ever loved and knowing that he's never coming back to her or his children ever again. My brothers Olaf and Marshall took it pretty bad but being the kids that they are, bounced back and didn't let them down but I know that they miss like I do because they occasionally ask questions about him like what he was like or stuff like that.

I take care of them since Ma can't do it herself since she's either too drunk or high to be a mother to her children but we don't need her and we're doing fine without her. Once my arm is bandaged up and I'm dressed, I exit out of the bathroom but not without squashing a cockroach on the way before walking into the room that my twin brothers share to find dead to the world.

I chuckled to myself as Marshall is sprawled over his bed with the blanket is covering one foot while the rest is on the floor and Olaf was encased in his blanket with only the whiteness of his hair peeking out. My joy in this shitty life of mine is seeing that the two of them smiling and happy because I know that our lives aren't best or glamorous for that matter but they deserve to have a normal childhood like any other kid their age and I want to give them that.

I try to as much as I can which is I'm filling in for all three role of the older sister, mother, father because I have to… no I need to for them. I walked over towards white haired twin because he's always been the easier one of them to wake up in the morning because the raven haired twin hates the morning as much as I do, making him harder to wake up. I gently shake Olaf awake to have those beautiful bluish green flutter open before giving me those mega watt smile of his that makes me smile slightly with him.

"Morning Anna" Olaf said rubbing the sleep out of his eyes.

"Morning buddy. Time to get up" I cooed.

"Okay. Can I dress myself this time?" Olaf asked curious.

"Sure why not. It's the first day but let see me what you pick before you put it on, okay?" I asked ruffling his hair.

"M'kay" Olaf said hopping out of his bed.

_One down, one more to go._ I walked over towards Marshall who's unaware of what I'm about to do but it didn't stop the evil grin from forming on my face as I grab him by the ankle, pulling him into the air before tickling his side rapidly. The raven haired twin giggles loudly, squirming to get out of my grip but it's too strong for him to escape as I continue my assault before putting him down on the bed as he glares up at me with the infamous McKnight pout in place.

"I hate when you do that" Marshall pouts.

"I know. Why else would I do?" I asked smirking.

"Because you're jerk-face" Marshall said sticking his tongue out.

"Yeah, yeah tell me something that I don't know but we'll discuss that later. We have to get ready for school and in the spirit of the first day of school, you get to pick your outfit" I said as Marshall's face lights up. "But I want to see it before you put it on"

"Meh, least I get to pick this time" Marshall said shrugging his shoulders.

Marshall gets up from his bed, making his way to the closet that he shares with Olaf as they sort through what they wanted to wear before presenting it to me and making it easier on me since they never like what I pick out for them most of the time… least Marshall doesn't. The white haired twin shows me a Red Power Ranger and a pair of matching red shorts while the raven haired twin shows me a Black Power Ranger shirt with blue shorts and I nodded my approval as they run to the bathroom to get change.

I walk out of the twins' room and into the living room to find Ma, lying on the couch passed out drunk with bottles of beer lining the coffee table along with cigarette butts before walking into the kitchen to find something if anything eat. I don't know what the last time we had a decent meal in this house since Ma never cooks anything so cooking and getting groceries falls onto me as I looked into the frig for something eatable to eat but sadly, I come up short.

There's nothing in the frig but a half empty jar of pickles, some mayo that I think may be past the expiration date, and a ketchup packet and I sigh to myself as I close door of the frig. I open one of the cabinets to find some granola bars but there's only two of them left, knowing that I'm gonna have to skip breakfast again but I know that my brothers will something in their stomachs.

"Anna, what's for breakfast?" I turned around to see that it's Marshall and Olaf, completely dressed in their outfits.

"Brush your teeth?" I asked raising an eyebrow.

"Yes" They said in unison.

"Backpacks?"

"Yes"

"School supplies?"

"Yes Anna"

"Good, now come on we gotta catch the bus before it leaves us behind us" I said ushering them out of the kitchen.

"What about breakfast?" Marshall asked looking up at me.

"Breakfast" I said putting the granola bars in their hands."Now lets go"

I grab my backpack by the door when Olaf rushes into the living room and kiss Ma on the cheek before taking my hand as we rush to the bus stop on the corner of our street. I rushed to get there because the bus driver is an jackass and will try to leave us behind even if we're only a few seconds late but this time I'm ready for him.

I reach the bus stop with a minute to spare and I see the bus coming into view before stopping front of us as the doors open, Scar or least that's what he tells everyone his name is. He looks down at me through his nose as we step onto the bus and I roll my eyes at him as I pay the fare but sitting down next to my eager little brothers as the other passengers get on. I can't say that I'm excited for school because I'm not since I'm gonna be surrounded by idiots for the next seven long ass hours, learning crap about dead presidents until my brain turns to goo.

"Anna? Why are you eating?" Olaf asked biting his granola bar.

"Not very hungry this morning" I said shrugging my shoulders.

"You said that the last time and the time before that. Don't you always say that breakfast is the most important?" Marshall deadpans.

"Out of all the things I tell you which you ignore by the way, you choose to remember that?" I asked raising an eyebrow.

"Selective hearing" Marshall said smirking.

I lightly smack him upside the side as Olaf raises his granola bar to my mouth and I smile a little as I take a bite from it. I love my brothers I really do at times and I wouldn't trade them for the world. We get off on our stop that's up the street from our school since it's a elementary and middle on one side of the campus and the high school on the other so I don't have to go far to drop the boys. I walked them to the elementary side and walked them to their classroom where all their classmates are playing with each other.

"Be good, okay?" I asked bending down in front of them.

"We know Anna, we're not babies" Marshall said crossing his arms.

"I know, I know but sometimes I like to remind" I said ruffling his hair. "Try to learn something. I love you"

"Love you too" Marshall and Olaf said hugging me.

I watch them walk into the classroom before turning around to go to my side of the school when all the teenagers are and I'm not looking forward to seeing none of these people. I walk to the office to get my schedule and the combination to my locker before getting my books for the first half of my classes. I headed to my first class of the day: Advance Art which is on the first floor so luckily I didn't have to walk very far and I grabbed the first easel that I saw. I took out a pencil from my backpack and started sketching free-handedly but then someone called out my name and I regrettably looked up to see _her_ standing there.

"Anna? Anna, is that you? Oh my gosh it is you" She gushes.

_Big Fuck._

* * *

><p><em><strong>~Nicole The Dragon Rider signing off.<strong>_

End of ch. 1


End file.
